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THE   WITCH-DOCTORS,    MAGIC,    AND    MEDICINE

There were two medicine-men, two balians among the friends
that often visited us. One of these was a learned, serious, middle-
aged man who practised medicine and was progressive enough
to adopt some Western medicines like quinine tablets for malaria,
to which, however, he added Balinese magic by reciting formulas
over them. He liked to discuss the methods of foreigners and
often came to us to ask for medicines. The other balian was the
extreme reverse; he enjoyed the terrifying reputation of teacher
and chief of bands of leyaJcs, and our friends had warned us in
whispers that many of the old women of our leyalc-ridden neigh-
bourhood were his pupils; nobody had the slightest doubt of
his great magical powers. His appearance was as demoniac as his
reputation: enormous fingernails on knotty long fingers, half-
extinguished little eyes burning still with a \vicked gleam, and a
great, bloody cave for a mouth, entirely toothless and always
crimson with betel juice. He dressed smartly in a blue silk saput,
and his gestures showed a rather studied elegance. He was gay
and solicitous, but he loved to appear mysterious at times.

Our two friends belonged to the two arch-types of Balinese
balians. One was the inspired mystic who works through fits
of temperament and trances to fight the evil forces and who by
his inherent satti is able to dominate the supernatural spirits.
Shamanism is his medium; he can see " far away " by going into
a trance and looking into a mirror or a container with water.
Through his self-induced trances he comes in contact with his
assisting spirit, perhaps his father's, a former great balian, whose
reputation establishes the prestige enjoyed by the son; thus
possessed by his assisting spirit, he is able to go into the spirit
world and fight the wrongdoer. During the trances the balian
growls and mumbles monologues similar to those in plays, in
which he relates his adventures in Hades. Often he dances en-
tranced, elegant versions of duels with malignant spirits. I was
told that such a balian can see a guilt in the eyes of a boy or a